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2 a THOUGH curiosity is said to be peculiarly 
Eo tached to females, I have always found an 
a p equal portion of that sentiment influence the 
Big minds of men; and the moment I made this 





jeclaration, Mr. Morris offered me a seat on 
ne bench, saying he only went by Aearsay, and 
hould be happy to listen to my account. I be- 
van Eliza’s history from the death of her mo- 
her, expatiating wfon or curtailing different 
parts, according as I observed my auditors 
affected by it, or heard them spontaneously 
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— wcknowledge the truth ; and so completely was 
| lke-g it impressed upon my own memory, that I was 
ny lideeve? able to repeat her seducer’s letter with- 

y out scarcely deviating from a word. I soon 
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found that my companions were truly orthodox 
in their sentiments, and highly respected the 
ceremonial parts of our Church; I therefore 
warmly expatiated upon the villainy Edward 
had been guilty of, in having the marriage rite 
performed for the base purpose of seducing an 
artless girl. 

When! came to the conclusion of my story, 
I said, “ Well, Mr. Morris, do you now think 
the poor girl deserves to be treated like Jane 
Shere ?” 

* How can you ax me such a thing?” replied 
he, in a softened accent. “ Why, I’d have the 
rascal cut into piece-meal. IfI was but a jus- 
tice of the peace I’d send the dog to the house 
row of correction ——No, I'd send him to Botany 

; onl Bay. Well, my dame was right; for she al- 
yie 5 ie Ways said as how she did not think the poor 

; girl was to blame ; but the ’squire told me with 























aba hisown lips as how he ketched her in bed with 
1 hop his groom.” 
‘ont Thad observed that Barkworth, during the 


‘arn fo Me COUN of my narration, had repeatedly passed 
igen his hands across his eyes, and when Morris 
a rl had concluded his observation, I demanded 
ie whether the poor girl had not been inhumanly 
aid used. “°Tis sad cruel work, sir,” replied the 
Z was #4 DYMane butcher, for that was the business he 
hat 6064 followed, I afterwards learnt. “ But I thinks 
of mH as how her own father is as much to blame as 
one, | the young ‘squire, for to deny a night’s lodging, 
surder: _ a little bit of victuals to his own flesh and 
to the lood, is what I calls the most unnatural thing 
inging ; ever heard of, and he would not so much as 
oH the et her seta foot into the house ; and had not a 
heats yang woman, who once lived with Lady Char- 
cq see | cltes taken the poor thing in, she might have 
ot bis ay in the street for what her relations cared; 
heft me ms believe they be all alike.” 
ij; ft eR Well, my dame,” rejoined Morris, “sadly 
ne my ree me to let her stay at my house; but, 
othing B rd, I thought all was truc as the ’squire told 
re, has pend I thought it would look like flying in 
sa ace, howsomedever I'l] go home this very 
sware fe “Ment, and tell my Bet all | have heard and 


























she shall go and comfort the poor girl a little, 
and take her home, if she likes; and so, sir, 
your servant, and | am much obliged to you 
for having set things to rights.” 

As Mr. Morris made this humane resolu- 
tion, he shook the tobacco out of his pipe, but 
before he left me, I took care to inform him 
that Eliza would only be his guest a few days; 
as Lintended making a relation of mine acquaint- 
ed with her misfortune,who had been wishing to 
obtain an agreeable companion for some time, 
and who would feel a pleasure in receiving the 
ill-fated girl under her care. Having given 
him this intelligence, I took a card from my 
pocket and on the back of it wrote my aunt’s 
name; at the same time requesting he would 
inform me, in what part of the village he lived, 
that when Eliza was sent for, the servants might 
know where she was to be found. 

The sensation of delight which I experienced 
at having thus unexpectedly had an opportunity 
of rescuing the character of an amiable girl 
from the malicious aspersions of her enemies, 
may much easier be imagined than described ; 
and sincerely do I wish that the censorious 
and illiberal would try the experiment of being 
candid and humane ; as I am inclined to believe 
they would feel a much greater satisfaction 
than they ever experienced from sflenetic re- 
marks. 

Though time was entirely at my own dispo- 
posal, yet I began to be impatient for the ar- 
rival of a stage, which my sagacious landlord 
observing, recommended his horses as the 
fleetest upon the road, assured me that his post- 
chaises were equal to any gentleman’s coach ; 
but as travelling so/us always was my aversion, 
I resolved to wait for the first vacant place. 
Scarcely had I made this resolution when my 
ears were regaled with the sounds of an horn, 
and in a few seconds I perceived the D***** 
stage approach, and drive into the yard. 

*¢ Any room, coachey ?” was the first enquiry. 
«¢ Yes, your honour,” the fortunate reply ; there- 
fore, placing myself opposite the vehicle, I 
watched the countenance of each passenger as 
they descended the steps. The first who ap- 
peared, was a young lady, apparently about 
nineteen ;. her countenance was expressive of 
softness and sensibility, and she received the 
offered civility of my hand with a gracious 
smile. “ Will you,” said she, “ have the good- 
ness to assist my father, who unfortunately is 
lame” ‘This intreaty was made ina tone of 
voice so harmonious, that a Cynic could not 
havé refused, and I easily recognized the ob- 
ject of her solicitude by his pallid countenance 
and crutch. “1 beg ten thousand pardons for 
giving you so much trouble,” said the stranger, 
resting his hand upon my arm ; “but this vile 
gout has made me almostas helpless as a child.” 
A hand, white as alabaster, was extended 
towards him. “* No, my Louisa ;’”’ said the in- 
valid, “{ will lean upon this gentleman and 
the waiter, for 1am persuaded you have not 
strength to support my weight.” The interest- 
ing girl withdrew a few paces to make way for 
the man, but cyery step her father took seem- 


ed to excite apprehension, and she repeatedly 
exclaimed, “ For Heayen’s sake mind where 
you tread !’” As soon as he had descended the 
steps, she presented the crutch to him; when 
gracefully taking off his hat, he expressed his 
acknowledgments for the assistance I had af- 
forded him, in the most polished terms, and 
taking the offered arm of his daughter, walk- 
ed, or rather hobbled, into the house. 

A young man, whom I found to be an at- 
torney, now sprang down the steps, declaring 


t with an oath, that he thought the old codger 


} intended to have kept him éoxed up all day. 
This polished spark offered his hand to a lady, 
dressed in the very height of fashion which at 
present prevails. Though dress, I.am inclined 
to think, is an improper epithet, for her per- 
son might as well have been covered witha 
gauze veil, asevery limb was perceptible ; and, 
as to her bosom |!. but there description 
fails. 

AsI intended joining the company, I en- 
tered the apartment just as the waiter was car- 
rying in a plate of cold ham. “ This is rather 
an early hour,” said the old gentleman, “ for a 
luncheon; but we breakfasted at six, and as I 
am not a fashionist, I eat when I am Auagry, 
and drink when I am dry.” He not only offers 
ed part of the regale to his former fellow trav- 
ellers, but intreated me to partake : at the same 
time good-humouredly telling his daughter 
that he insisted upon her eating a little bit ; 
“ For, consider, my love,” said he, “ you have 
not enjoyed the usual refreshment of sleep.” 
The obedient girl followed her father’s direc- 
tion; and though uninfluenced by hunger, I 
did not reject the polite offer which was made; 
though the tonish lady declared it had a canine 
afifearance to be devouring much meat at that 
time of the day. The sprig of the law called 
for a biscuit and a glass of cherry bounce, in- 
forming us that he was to dine with his friend, 
Sir Charles Bunbury, at half past seven o’clock, 
and was resolved not to spoil his appetite, as 
he knew he should havea most delectable treat. 
“ Sir Charles,’ continued he, “ sports the best 
table of any man within fifty miles round ; and 
as to his cellar, (with an oath), I will bet a 
thousand there is not such another in the world. 
He is a five bottled man, sir, and yet I havo 
had the honour of making him devilishly drunk ; 
to night we are to have a complete set at tho 
bottle, for it is the first jelly bout since his mo- 
ther’s death.” ‘ And is ¢hat the method your 
friend adopts to. prove his serrow for the loss 
ofa parent,?” enquired Louisa, with a severity 
of countenance I scarcely thought it possible for 
her tohave assumed. “ And an excellent one 
it is, think,” replied her fellow traveller, “ for 
I do not hold that it is better to go tothe house 
of. mourning, than to the house of joy.” 

Evidently shocked by the prophaneness c# 
this declaration, {Miss Middleten, which I now 
understood was her name,) turned from him 
\ with such an air of contempt and abhorrence, 

that virtue for once se to have disconcert+ 
ed vice ;. but recovering himself in a few mo- 
i}. ment began humming a tune. 
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The young lady, who had declared it shock- 
ingly disgusting to eat meat in the middle of 
the day, had, unperceived by me, quitted the 
apartment, and I followed her example for the 
purpose of seeing my trunk removed ; and en- 
tering the bar unexpectedly, I perceived her 
tossing off a glass of gin. 

Embarrassed by my mala propos appcar- 
ance, her features instantly underwent achange, 
and clapping her hands upon her stomach, she 
complained of a most excruciating pain; and 
addressing herself to the landlady, expressed 
her fears lest the cordial watci should fly up 
into her head. ‘The scent of the cordial water, 
however was not to be mistaken, although she 
was endeavouring to conceal it by a handful of 
carraway seeds, and, throwing down a shilling, 
she hurried out of the bar. My curiosity was 
raised by this circumstance, and | enquired 
whether the landlord knew that lady’s name : 
4¢ Yes, sir,’ said he, “that napy is an old ac- 
quaintance of mine, she used to be called Polly 
Portsmouth ; she then assumed the name of 
Miss Latouche; but I find she booked herself 
by that of Afrs. Manners; and she may be 
some other person before the end of next 
month, for she is something like the camelion, 
and changes her name according to the heat of 
the sun—Mr. Manners, I know to be a man 
of fortune, so now it shines pretty warm.” 

{ could not help smiling at the witticism of 
my landlord, but was prevented from making 
my observation upon it, by a summons from 
the driver of the coach, and flew to the assist- 
ance of Mr. Middleton, who had already reach- 
ed the steps of the door. We were no sooner 
seated than Mrs. Manners thought it prudent 
to make the company acquainted witha consti- 
tutional complaint which had affected her sto- 
mach for a number of years; when the sym- 
pathizing Louisa immediately asked her father 
whether be had not some of his gout cordial 
left; at the same time implored her fellow trav- 
eller to take a small glass, assuring her she 
would find benefit from it, and that it would 
not affect her head. After a variety of squeamish 
apologies, Mrs. Manners consented to follow 
the fair physician’s advice, but with many dis- 
tortions of countenance, declaring that she 
never, but in cases of mecessity, drank any 
thing stronger than Rhenish wine. 

(To be continued.) 
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rT ON MARRIAGE. 
EY W. MUDFORD. 


‘THERE is no time of life when mature con- 
sideration and cool reflection are so powerfully 
demanded, as when a man begins seriously to 
think of marriage. It is then, and only then, 
that we stand so much in need of all our pow- 
ers of ratiocination. It is then that we ought 
to look into ourselves, and see, with an im- 
partial eye, whether or not we are in any re- 
spect fit for the bondage. We should weigh 
in the scale of consideration our humours, our 
passions, our capriceés, éur exacerbations, and, 
lastly, our virtue; then observe which bears 
the greater weight. Ifour fuibles, how should 
we act then? Should we inconsiderately load 
them on the weaknesses of another? No. 
Should we not rather keep them to ourselves, 
and use. our utmost. endeavours to suppress 
them? Most certainly. 

Another consideration ought to form a part 
of our reflections previous to marriage. We 
should question ourselves rigidly. Ask if we 
are qualified to bear the many petty cares and 

















difficulties which inevitably attend the marriage 
state. Whether we are qualified to endure 
all the individually trifling demands of attention 
which are due ; but which, following in quick 
succession,’ weigh down the spirits and sour 
the natural gaiety and vivacity of man. Atten- 
tiens which, considered singly, appéar to de- 
mand little or no regard as to the performance 
of their being in themselves so trivial; and 
then erroneously imagining they will naturally 
come, or at least will be rendered habitual. 
But it is no such thing. 

Fhe man who considers himself attentively, 
will quickly observe that he is born witha 
spirit of superiority and an ardent desire of 
liberty; he will observe that things which 
scarce excite notice in a woman, are to him 
fetters of the most impregnable nature. Thus 
when married, unused to be controuled, he 
cannot at first submit to the yoke; he cannot 
tacitly obey the apparent imposition—he en- 
deavours to harmonize it to his feelings, but 
cannot. It becomes then still more insupport- 
able, and at length utterly impossible ; at that 
instant he feels he would be a man ;—at that 
instant he feels there is nothing on earth so 
desirable as liberty—but his is bartered. He 
reflects it caunot be regained, and sits down 
determined to quarrel with the world, and 
views, with the jaundiced eye of envy, those 
pleasures in which he cannot participate. 

Such too often is the bitter result of indis- 
creet and early marriages. By indiscreet mar- 
riages, I would be understood alliances where 
there is too great a disparity of age; where 
tempers are not similar, or where pursuitsfaye 
diametrically opposite. For what in nature can 
be more ridiculous and absurd, than for a man 
in the prime of youth to marry a woman of fifty ; 
or a man of placid mannersa woman of a volatile 
or violent temper; or a man of genius his own 
illiterate maid-servant! It is madness in the 
extreme, and an insult to the human species. 

Thus far I have considered marriage as an 
evil, under peculiar circumstances. I shall 
now make a few observations relative to the 
subject, and conclude my essay with an enu- 
meration of the happy circumstances which at- 
tend a well premeditated and equitable union. 

{To be continued.) 








A STORM. 


THE winds became very tempestuous, the 
Great Deep was troubled, and all the passen- 
gers appalled. Mary then left her bed, and 
went on deck, to survey the contending ele- 
ments: the scene accorded with the present 
state of her soul; she thought in a few hours 
I may go home ; the prisoner may be released. 
The vessel rose on a wave and descended into 
a yawning gulph—Not slower did her mount- 
ing soul retutn to earth, for—Ah! her trecsure 
and her heart was there. The squalls rattled 
amongst the sails, which were quickly taken 
down ; the wind would then die away, and the 
wild undirected waves rushed on every side 
with atremenduous roar. In alittle vessel in 
the midst of such a storm she was not dismay- 
ed; she felt herself independent. 

Just then one of the crew perceived a sig- 
nal of distress; by the help ofa glass he could 
plainly discover a small vessel dismasted, 
drifted about, for the rudder had been broken 
by the violence ofthe storm. Mary’s thoughts 
were now all engrossed by the crew on the brink 
of destruction. They bore down to the wreck ; 
they reached it, and hailed the trembling 














a 
wretches: ot the sound of the friendly gp 
ing, loud crics of tumultuous joy were mj 
with the roaring of the waves, and with ecgta: & 
transport they leaped on the shattered q 
launched their boat in amoment, and comm} 
themselves to the mercy of the sea. Sto 
between two casks, and leaning on a sail, 
watched the boat, and when a wave intercey 
it from her view—she ceased to breathe, ' 
rather held her breath until it rose again, 

At last the boat arrived safe along-side 
ship, and Mary caught the poor trembjj 
wretches as they stumbled into it, and joing 
them in thanking that gracious Being, 
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though He had not thought fit to still the mp. es 
ing of the sea, had afforded them unexpecty Mm __ 
succour. ns 
‘Amongst the wretched crew was one 

woman who fainted when she was hauled ' 
board: Mary undressed her, and when she ha : 
recovered, and soothed her, left her to enigy 

the rest she required to recruit her strength), 
which fear had quite exhausted. She retuim hi 
ed again to view the angry deep; and whem he 


she gazed on its perturbed state, she though mm th 
of the Being who rode on the wings of the Mg! 
wind, and stilled the noise of the sea, andthe HP! 
madness of the people—HeE only could speak Hw 
peace to her troubled spirit! she grew mor tu 
calm; the late transaction had gratified ‘he oF 
benevelence, and stole her out of herself. th 

One of the sailors, happening to say tom fm ©! 
other, “that he believed the world was going w 


to be at an end ;” this observation led herin fr 
to a new train of thought: some of Handels He A 
sublime compositions occurred to her, and:she 21 
sung them to the grand accompaniment. The e 


Lord God Omnipotent reigned, and wouldree 
main for ever, and ever !—Why then did she 


fear the sorrows that were passing away, when tl 
she knew that He would bind up the broker a 
hearted, and receive those who came onto t! 


great tribulation. She retired to. her cabin; a 
and wrote in the little book that was now her 
only confident. It was after midnight. 


0 
a 
* At this solemn hour, the great day of judg c 
ment fills my thoughts; the day of retribution, t 
when the secrets of all hearts will be revealed, é 
.when all worldly distinctions will fade away I 
and be no more seen. I have not wordsto ex ( 
press the sublime images which the bare com 
templation of this awful day raises in my mind ' 
Then, indeed, the Lord Omnipotent will reigh | 
and He will wipe the tearful eye, and support” ’ 
the trembling heart—yet a little while He ' 
hideth his face, and the dun shades of sorrow ) 
and the thick clouds of folly, separate us from 
our God ; but when the glad. dawn of an eternal | 
day breaks, we shall know even as we ate ) 
known Here we walk by faith, and not by sights | 
and we have this alternative, either to enjoy 
the pleasures of life, which are but for a seas0ly : 
or look forward to the prize of our high callings 
and with fortitude, and that wisdom which's 
from above, endeavour to bear.the wariare 
life. We know that many run the race; but 
he that striveth obtaineth the crown of victory: 
Our race is an arduous one! How many a© 
betrayed by traitors lodged in their own breast 
who wear the garb of Virtue, and are so.neat 
akin; we sigh to think they should ever le 
into folly, and slide: imperceptibly into vice 
Surely any -thing like happiness is wurst 
Shall probationers of an hour presume to plue 
the fruit of immortality, before they have co” 
quered death? it is guarded; when the §F©* i 
day, to whicn I allude, arrives, the way 
again be opened. Ye dear delusions, §*% 
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deceits, farewell! and yet I cannot banish ye 
for ever; still does my panting soul push for- 
ward, and live in futurity, in the deep shades 
o’er which darkness hangs.—I try to pierce 
the gloom, and find a resting-place, where my 
thirst of knowledge will be gratified, and my 
ardent affections find an object to fix them. 
Every thing material must change; happiness 
and this fluctuating principle is not compatible. 
Eternity, immateriality, and happiness,—what 
are ye? How shall I grasp the mighty and 
fleeting conceptions ye create ?”” 

After writing, serenely, she delivered her 
soul into the hands of the Father of Spirits; 
and slept in peace. 

Daricty. : 
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EMPEROR NERO. 


NATURE had delineated his manners on 
his face, and the whole make of his body ; for 
he had little eyes, and covered with fat, his 
throat and chin joined together, a thick neck, 
great belly, and his legs slender. All which 
proportions made him not unlike a swine, 
whose filthiness he well exprest. Hischin was 
turned upwards, which was sign of his cruelty. 
Fair hair, small legs, and his face rather fair 
than majestical, were pregnant signs of his 
effaminateness. His unheard of wickedness 
was prognosticated by his father Domitius, 
from a calculation of his own, and his wife 
Aggripina’s manners, in these words :—ZJt is 
impossible that any thing that ig good should 
ever proceed from me or her. 


CI.ILO used to say, that there were three 
things difficult,to keep a secret, to bear injuries, 
and to makea good use oftime He observed 
that a man ought never to threaten; for this is 
afemale weakness. That the greatest mark 
of wisdom was to retain the tongue, especially 
ata feast. That one ought never to speak ill 
of any person; otherwise he would be perpe- 
tually exposed to the dangers of raising up 
enemies against himself, and of hearing things 
by no means agreeable to him That man 
ought to visit his friends when in disgrace, 
rather than when in favour. That it was bet- 
ter to lose, than to acquire ill-gotten gain. 
That we ought never to flatter a man in his 
adversity. That a man of courage ought al- 
ways to be mild; and endeavour to procure 
respect, rather than fear. He held, that the 
best policy in a state, is to teach the citizens 
how to manage their own families with pro- 
pricty. That a man ought to marry a plain 
unaffected woman, and not to ruin himself*by 
the celebration of his nuptials. That gold and 
silver were tried by a touch-stone ; but that it 
Was by means of gold and silver that the hearts 
of men were tried.—That we ought to use 
every thing with moderation, lest we should 
a sensibly affected with the loss of them. 

4ove and hatred,” said he, “do not last for- 
ver: love, as if you were one day to hate ; 


— never hate, but as if you were one day to 
ove.” 


a a EE 
, HYPOCRISY. 


“ HOw often is Religion made the gaudy ha- 
ut of the villain ; ‘there should be other mo- 
tives for not playing the Hypocrite, than fear 


of exposure ; Hypocrisy is a vice of itself of 
blackest hue. % 
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NEW-YORKE: 
SATURDAY, JUNE 5, 1813: 


WEEKLY RETROSPECT. 


We have nothifg important to offer this week from 
Europe. Bonaparte, by the last accounts, was said to 
be at Paris arranging the Imperial Guards—but was 
expected to set off in a few days for the Grand Army. 

We learn from the master of the Spanish brig Anna, 
from Laguira, that about twenty days previous to his 
sailing, a battle was fought at Guigue, (be ween Bar- 
celona and Cumana) in which the Patriots defeated the 
Royalists, killed 300 and made 500 men prisoners. Af- 
ter the battle 1500 of the Royalists deserted to the 
Patriots. 

A shock of an Earthquake was felt in the city of Bal- 
timore, at 15 minutes past 5 o’clock, on Friday morn- 
ing a week 

A letter from Zanesville states, on the authority of 
a British officer, that the number of Kentuckians taken 
near Fort Meigs, was exactly 530. The loss in killed 
was from 60 to 100. 

By accounts from Sacketts Harbour, it appears that 
the British, on the 29th ult. made an attack on that 
place, and, aftera some hard fighting, and consides 
rable loss on both sides, were compelled to re-em- 
bark on board their vessels. We have no other particu- 
lars as yet, but the following extract of a letter from 
Brigadier General Jacob Brown to his excellency gov. 
Tompkins, dated, Sacketts Harbour, May 29. 

“* We were attacked at the dawn of this day, bya 
British regular foree, of at least nine hundred men, 
most probably 1200. ‘They made good their landing 
at Horse Island. The enemy’s fleet consisted of two 
ships and four schooners, and thirty large open boats. 
We are completely victorious. ‘The enemy lost a con- 
siderable number of killed and wounded—on the ficid, 
among the number, several officers of distinction. 

After having re-embarked, they sent me a flag, de- 
siring to have their killed and wounded attended to. 
I made them satisfied on that subject. Americans will 
be distinguished for humanity and bravery. Our loss is 
not numerous, but serious, from the great worth of 
those who have fallen. Col. Mills was shot dead at the 
commencement of the action; and Col. Backus, of the 
Ast regt. light dragoons, nobly fell at the head of his 
regiment, as victory was declaring for us. I wil! not 
presume to praise this regiment; much gallant con- 
duct on this day merits much more than praise. The 
new ship, and Commodore Chauncey’s prize, the Duke 
of Gloucester, is yet safe in Sackett’s Harbour. Sir 
George Provost landed and commanded in person — 
Sir James Yeo commanded the enemy’s flect. 

In haste. Yours, &c. 
JACOB BROWN. 

P. S. It is very possible that we shall be again at- 
tacked, as Sir George must fecl very sore. We are, 
however, greatly reinforced from the country ; and by 
the arrival of 450 regulars, under Col. Tuttle, who ar- 
rived very shortly after the action was over ; and I trust 
that you may rest satisfied that we shall not be dis- 
graced. J. B. 

It is also said that on the 25th inst. Fort George 
opened a fire upon some of our boats, when a general 
cannonading took place all along the frontier, In avery 
short time, not a blockhouse or a wooden building of 
any kind was standing in or nesr the British fort, while 
our side had suffered no loss or injury: Aninimediate 
movement was expected, 

By the steam boat from Albany, accounts are recciv- 
ed, that on Thursday, the 27th ultima, at 8 o’clock, A. 
M. the army under the command of gen. Lewis, and 
gens. Boyd and Winder, landed under cover of a heavy 
fire from com. Chauncey’s squadron, on the enetny’s 


- shore, above the light-house, about 2 miles west from 


Newark. Our troops amounted to about 4,000, and 
were met by nearly the whole force of the British, on 
their landing ; when asevere engagement ensued : our 
troops out flanked the enemy, and cut off their retreat 
to Fort George. Immediately after,the enemy's troops 
remaining in the Fort, blew up their ammunition and 
public property together w.th some of their own amen, 
and immediately pushed for Queenston. 

Accounts from the Eastward, this week, announce 


} that several very valuable prizes to-our privateers have 














been brought in ; one ship in particular, the Invincible 
Napoleon, that had shifted owners five times in Jes: 
than as many weeks. 

Among others, itis said that the Anaconda, Shalor, 
of this port, had captured, on the coast of Brazil, a 
British Packet with 80,000 dollars in specie on board. 

By intelligence received in town yesterday from the 
eastward, it would seem, that in consequence of a 
challenge from the Shannon frigate, thea off Boston, 
rated in Steel’s list at 38 guns, the Chesapeake, Capt. 
Lawrence of 36 guns, had sailed on Monday noon last 
to meet her. There are several various reports, dif 
fering from each other, as to an actual rencountre hav. 
ing taken place the ensuing day. For ourselves we 
are ied to believe that a severe engagement has taker 
places the result of which most likely will be known 

y this day’s eastern mail, | 

The enemy on the coast and in the Delaware, con. 
tinue to do great damage to the coasting trade. 

The latest accounts from Commodore Decatur’s 
squadron, state that the Commodore, with the United 
States, Macedonian and Hornet, got under way from 
New-London last Tuesday morning sbout 6 o’clock, 
and stood through the race, between Fisher’s Island 
and Montaug Point; that after cruizing about 5 or 6 
miles to the southward and eastward of Fisher’s 
Island, until 3 o’clock in the afternoon (two of the ene- 
my’s line of battle ships four or five miles distant stand - 
ing for them) they had returned to New-London to an- 
chor in that harbour. 

On Sunday night, several boats from the Valiant, 
made an attempt to land on Sandy Hook, but they were. 
driven off by our troops, who fired several vollies o' 
musquetry into them. 

On Wednesday afternoon, the North River Steam- 
Boat cam® round tothe Navy Yard, and took in 80 
seamen from on board the Alert, who proceeded foi 
the Lakes. 

Alderman Mesier and E. W. King, esq. have gone 
to Washington, on an embassy from the corporation of 
this city, relative to the defence of this port and har- 
bour. ' 

Qn Tuesday evening four or five dwelling houses, 
back buildings and a stable, were destroyed by fire, in 
Bancker-street, between Roosevelt and James’ streets. 

Patrick Byrne, a voluntecr in Col. Sitcher’s regiment, 
was on Saturday shot at Governor’s island, for mutin- 
ous conduct. Two others under sentence were re- 
prieved at the place of execution. 


Vuptial. 


MARRIED, 

By the Rt. Rev. Bishop Hobart, Mr. Henry Casimer 
De Rham, to Miss Maria Theresa Moore, daughter ot 
Dr. Wm. Moore. 

By the Rev. Dr. Kuypers, Mr. Jacob White, mer- 
chant, to Miss Ann Parsells, all of this city. 

In this city, Mr. John Patterson, to Miss Jane M‘MMi- 
chael. 

By the Rev. Mr. Milledoler, Mr. Elibu Bushnell, ° 
Mrs. Susan Myers. 

Mr. Jacob E. Schermerhorn, to Miss Rachel Ber- 
den. 

Mr. Henry Smith to Mrs Catharine Johnson. 

Capt. Jacob Fash, to Miss Eliza Hesier, and Mr. 
George Holdrige, to Miss Lydia-Ann Hassey. 


Gi rAty. 
—“~ 
DIED, 

Mrs Abigail Thurston, wife of Mr. Thurston, aged 
66 years 

In the ist year of her age, Mrs. Mary Hasewell- 

At Sandy Hook, Mr. James Friel, in the 39th year 
of his age, formerly of this city. 

At Mount Hope (N. J) Mr. Henry W. Philips, for- 
merly of this city, aged 40 years. 

In Bergen (N. J.) after a long and tedious illness, 
Mr. tsaac Peter Haulenbeck of this city, first book- 
keeper of the N. Y Bank, aged 40 years. 

At Utica, Mr. James Watson, late commissary of 
military stores for the Western District, im the 36th 
year of his age. 
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The city inspector reports the death of 44 pérsons 
during the week, ending the 29th ef May 
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LINES 
Written extempore by a young lady on seeing the 
funeral of a very poor Man. 


THY weeping wife and little mourning babes 
Bespeak thy real worth, and plainly show 

That griping poverty cannot destroy 

The tender feelings of the human hcart— 

Ah! no, to these thy memory was dear, 

For vice had not deform’d thy manly soul 

Nor cruelty e’er mark’d thy brow with fear, 
When parent’s tenderness a thee was felt — 
The book of inspiration read aloud 

Within their cottage walls inspired their minds 
With true devotion, and did teach them how 

fo trust in him whose bounty clothes the world. 
Chy humble cot could boast no glittering toys 

To inyite the vain and careless sons of mirth, 
Yet on thy bed of straw, and suffering pain, 

“*he Saviour of the world look’d down, and gave 
A blessing these might share, assurance true 

Of great, perennial, eternal peace. 

Then let not those despise the humble poor, 
Whose worth may far exceed their own deserts 
When weigh’d by him who knows the secret heart, 
And grants his blessings where they’re most deserv’d 

S. W. 
— eo 


SOPHIA. 


LET some, in search of foreign isles, 
Thro’ stormy oceans sail ; 

The sport of each tempestuous blast, 
Of every rising gale. 


©r to Golconda’s wealthy mines, 
t others bend their way ; 
To disunite the golden ore, 
From particles of clay. 


Ine’er shall envy their pursuits, 
So I might but enjoy 

The smile that dimples Sophy’s check, 
Sweet smiles that never cloy. 


Her lips outvie the blushing rose ; 
Her neck’s as ivory fair ; 

Her eyes beam radiance divine, 
Thro’jcurls of auburn hair. 


Her breath excels the spicy gales, 
That fan Arabian fields ; 

When Sol, in rising glories drest, 
The eastera mountain gilds. 


Good-nature marks her placid brow, 
Sweet tribute from on high ; 

While soft her gentle bosom heaves, 
With pity’s plaintive sigh. 


Kind charity her hand doth guide, 
To hail another’s woe ; 

While sweet dissolving from her tongue, 
‘Fruth’s heavenly precepts flow. 


With such a maid I'd freely live, 
My hand and heart should join ; 

I'd strive to please her every day, 
Might I but call her mine. 


A TALE OF A TANKARD. 
xO plete had John and Jean to hoard ; 
P 


ain folk, in humble plight: 
One oniy Tankard crown’d their board, 


And that was fill’d each night! 


Along whose inner bottom, sketch’d, 
In pride of ehubby grace, 

Some rude engraver’s hand had etch’d, 
A baby Angel’s face. 


John swallow’d, first, a mod’rate sup : 
But Joan was not like John; 

For, when her lips once touch’d the cup; 
She gwil’d till all was gone. 








John often urg’d her to drink fair ; 
But she ne’er chang’d a jot ; 

She lov’d to see the Angel there ; 
And, therefore, drain’d the pot. 


When John found all remonstrance vain, 
Another card he play'd; 
And, where the Angel stood so plain, 
A Devil got pourtray’d. 


Joan saw the horns, Joan saw the tail, 
Yet Joan as stoutly quafi’d; 

And ever, when she seiz’d her ale, 
She clear’d it at adraught. 


: John star’d, with wonder petrified ! 
His hair rose on his pate, 
And-—“ Why dost guzzie now !” he cried, 
** At this enormous rate ?”— 


**O John,” says she, “ am I to blame? 
I can’t, in conscience, stop: 

For, sure, *twould be a burning shame, 
To leave the Devil a drop !” 


Biorasity. 


THOSE qualities are sometimes used as 
synonimous, although essentially different :-— 
pride, being founded on the opinion people 
have of their own merit, can support itself in 
spite of the neglect or disapprobation of others ; 
whereas vanity lives on the applause and admi- 
ration of those around; and when that kind of 
nourishment is refused, pines and languishes 
with mortification. Pride, however, is grati- 
fied with praise as well as vanity, provided the 
praise is delicate, comes from a respectable® 
quarter, and is accompanied with the con- 
sciousness of being deserved. But vanity de- 
vours it veraciously, however coarsely served 
up, from whatever quarter it comes, and 
whether merited or not. The vain, continu- 
ally afraid of losing importance in the world, 
avoid those of their acquaintance, however 
worthy of esteem, who are in a humble situa- 
tion in life, or who are unfashionably dressed, 
and particularly if they chance to meet them 
when they themselyes are in company with 
people of high rank. The truly proud man 
despising such conduct, and never afraid of 
losing his importance, accosts the humblest of 
his acquaintance with equal kindness, whether 
he meets them when alone, or in the circles of 
grandeur and fashion. 








MISFORTUNE. 


DIFFICULTIES, dangers, misfortunes, of- 
ten strike at particles of genius which might 
otherwise have remained latent and useless, 
and contribute to the formation of a vigorous 
character, by animating those sparks of virtue 
which a life of indolence would have com- 
pletely extinguished. 

That the faculties of the understanding, like 
the sinews of the body, are relaxed by sloth, 
and strengthened by exercise, nobody will 
doubt. I imagine the same analogy, holds in 
some degree, between the body.and the quali- 
ties of the heart. Benevolence, pity, and gra- 
titude, are, I suspect, exceedingly apt to stag- 
nate into a calm, sluggish, insensibility in that 
breast, which has not been agitated from real 
misfortunes. 

There are many exceptions, but in general 
those persons who are exposed to the stings 
and arrows of outrageous fortune, who have 
experienced the base indifference of mankind, 
are endued with the truest sympathy. 








Otruecotes. 


DIRECTIONS 
FOR EATING A HOT HASTY-PUDDING, 


THE hasty-pudding being spread out ec 
ly on a plate while hot, an excavation is 
iu the middie of it with a sfoon, into which ¢, 
cavation a piece of butter as large as a nutme 
is put, and upon it a spoonful of brown sugy 
&c. The butter, being soon heated by the he 
of the pudding, mixes with the sugar, and fo 
a sauce, which, being confined in the excavati 
occupies the middle of the filate ! 


Thus for the array—now for the battle! 


Dip each sfoonful in the sauce, before it; 
carried to the mouth, care being had in taking 
it ufito begin on the outside, and near the brig 
of the plate, and to approach the centre by» 
dual advances, in order not to demolish too 
the excavation which forms the reseryoirg 


sauce, 
» ‘ » 

WE read of a wretched poet who was em 
ployed by Alexander the Great to sing hj 
praises, on the condition that for every good 
line he was to receive a hundred pieces of 
gold, and for every bad one a hundred lashes, 
Tradition says that the poor poet did not long 
survive the bargain, which proved as bad for 
him as the sentence of a modern court martial, 
Had the same bargain been struck with the 
English poets laureat, antry would haye 
saved many an annual hundred peunds. { 


ews 4 


ABOUT six months before the death of 
Daniel Dancer, during a hot summer’s day he 


was observed by a neighbour very assiduously 
employed in throwing water from a pool, by 


means of a frying pan, on the surrounding 


meadow which happened to be burnt up. On- 


being questioned as to the object of his labours 


he observed, ‘that he wanted a bit of nice fresh © 


grass for his old horse, for hay being then very 
dear a poor body ought to be sparing of it’ 
The same person, returning in three or fout 
hours afterwards, found the old mar in teats 
and, on inquiring the cause, was informed, that 


he had worked with the frying-pan until he was _ 


tired, when falling asleep on the grass, some 
rogue had stolen a pocket-book from him com 
taining three hundred and fifty pounds in bank 
notes, which he had received the day before 
for some ricks of hay which he had sold.” 


A TAR having got into the pit of Drury- 


Jane theatre, recognized one of his mess-mates — 


aloft amongst the gods. ‘ Pray, Jack, (cried he) 
what did it cost you to get into that d—nd 
snug birth?” On being informed that he 
gave only a shilling: ’ D—me, this is fine bu- 
siness ! I gave five shillings to get stowed in- 
to this here hold.’ 

= —s= 
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